:" React and W onaer. 


F: 
VV ARRE BET WEEN 


two entire Friends, 


The Pope and the Divell. 


WITH 


His Holineſſe Vill made before his 
Death in the Field. 


ALSO, 


His Divelſhips Triumph at the Conqueſt, 
Diiparching his Troopes for | 
the WEST. 
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POTILDITDLAIHET 
 SEDEEEEEDS Ex 


A / 
WARRE BE, WEENE 


IWO INTIRE FRIENDS, 


Enter Pope and Hereſze, 


Pope ( Oc ſummonup my Captaines,let them know, 
A day*s appointed, for the ficld, and we 

M.1iſt br vely looke tf enemy 1'th face, 

Bid Crofle and Crucifix prepare themlelyes, 

Summon up Holy water and our beads, 

Call Cintervury with his lofty ſc, 

W. cle fright the Divell and his helliſh crew, 

Herefie. Ah Sir, the tyde is turn'd, for you may {ce 
How all your torces hang thcir heads, and feare ; 
Brav: Canterburies cag'd, others arc fled, 

Ou: Holy water now is of no force, 
The Crucifix is ſpurnd ,' your beads deſpiſd, 
And .1! your forces ate diſperſt and gone ; 
Now hearke hells drums doth ſtrike 4 Pa! icy, tell, 
Will you obey, or ſtand'itout with hell £ 

Pepe, Though I ſpall periſh, [will fight and try. 
Ile ſhew in my -revengethat.Fmeinoble,. 
My vetrtuous anger can't vaniſh ſoone, 
Eich veine receives an arteries ſtrong- force, 
I teele in me the ſtrength of twenty men ; 
And being armed with fo good 2 c: ule, 
Le dye, or force him to obey our lawes. 

Her, And [ce they come. | 

* 


= -. 


Pope, 


X | Ppe. They're welcome by.my Crowne. ” TE 


Emer the Divell, with him Pride, Luſt, Coveteouſze/e , 
Treachery, Iaoletry, Envy, idleneſſe. 


Djv. Bold triple crowned King, who dar'ft incenſe 
Our ail-dcyouring [word againſt thy ſclfe, 
Know that the leaſt power we ule to bring, 
Abroad in glittering helmets, are full able 
To paunch thy Kingdome, and thy ſubjects all ; 
And it that we doc but once pur to ſea, 
Ano ſtand the raging of the boiſterous windes, 
It we once p-flc upon the fo.iming waves, 
The windes are huſht, and mountaine waves prove 
Nor canthe thunder ot your harmelefle ſhort (dles. 
Eadanger me or mine, I'me ſtill the ſame : 
Youcome attended on by charity, 
You put much truſt coo to your conſcience. 
Indeed theſe things may keepe a Church man warme. 
Bur never doe the Divell any harme, 
The hungry mouths of famiſh: beggars may 
Sucke ſome relieve from!'r, but as I can ſee, 
You'ave only got the rags of charity. 
Now will we wallow onthe full fraught ſhore, 
Of {enſuall pleaſures, thy champions 
For feare of me, already run away, 
But I ſhall meet at luſt with thoſe baſe ſlaves, 
And make them come to hell to ſeeke their graves. 
Pope. I've heard thy words,& vizw'd thy lind,& (ce 
T and my 1 ves are too too weake for thee ; 
Wen I had friends in Englind I could brag 
My {.Ite an enemy to all the world, 
I, an! p*rforme ir reo, but there my name 


Is held ingreat derifion, each child = 
| - \Wil 


_—  — Anlwno tre — eb ene eo 


Wil fing and {y a rope for W{LL the Pop: : 
O tow my joyes are yanitht here of late, 
My head etc now hath had lo many haraes, 
That I coul4 fright the grearelt forreft Bore 3 
Bac now 1 fall, and co my great difgrace, 
| cat'c upho!4 Sint Peters tumbling ſear, 
'Tistruthan i cquicy doth pricke me moſt, 
Moſt of our S-& irizs vow and proteſt 
They a-rc (hill lughunullth:y fee my fall, 
I nave off. ne, 1nd the worſt, to dye, 

Wl pu: a period to calamity, 

Wi. ſhould [ feerer my fortune's ſunk fo low, I 
Nothing can fall up3a m: I will ſhun; 

Now Mr, Divef are my fands quite run, 

The Epilogue is ſpoke, the play is done, 

He re the recitall of wint I ſhall give, 

My heart is broke, I have no hopes to live. 


The Popes WH. 


I give my foule unto your felfe, my trunke 
The carth doth chalenge, and lct her enjoy it, 
Bur pr2y intreat ry ſoute well, let it have 
A o!ice in Purgatory, let her paines 
B- ſomewhat eaſed by your lenity, 

Sn: Peters (eat, which was mv carthly throne, 
Let H-relz« enjoy,my tripple Crowne 

I 2iveto Engliands Cimerbury, if 

H: can bar ſt-p to Rome and fetch it rhence, 
My chicteſt Crdinill is dead, and Pride 

Shall ſucceed him :to Luft I give the drabs 
Wnich I in fecret kept winlſt there 1 raign'd ; 
My coffers are well ſtufc, Coverouſneſſe, 

Enjoy my wealth when I am dcad and gone, 


Tle 


Ile ſend braye Treachery into England, 

And make him the D-pu'y of lreland, 

It that be fill'd when lvtle WILL (hill dye, 

His Biſhopricke will fatten thee, orelle 
honcanſt not want preterment,many have 

Lefc their places, faith, andallare fled, 

Idolatry can live by Organs, and by Crofles, 

Beads, Crucifixcs, ard Our Holywater, 

It ſhe may bend and crowch ſheele never breake, 

O types and hgures, ceremonies 01d 

Wili fatten her, and mike her tat and faite, 

Let her to Rome, no pl:ce for her more fir, 

For (urc ſh-cle periſh it ſhe flye fromthence, 

Exvy | charge thee goe enfl .me our Prieſts 

Agnſt that litthe Iand inthe Weſt, | 

Proveke them to miſchicte. O lume Powder plot, 

Th :t could d«cvoure theſe gaping Herceick+s, 

O ut woul-! inake me chackle 1n my gray:; 

Th:n veniu;e over to my ſon of Spaine, 

VV ſh him revenge my death, for "tis meere care 

H th torc*. mc to my grave betore my time ; 

QO 11, Ar-n fo now all ehinvs are quict 

Won pickle Herevuckrs forthe Divalls dior, 

To !d'cnr{{c [ vive 3 piilinage tat, 

Witt (ui revenewes chat (hill choake his cheſte, 

F.zr {uch as he ur* only fit for them, 

Th: {crit doe preach 19 much doe load the mindes 

N: the poore laity, winch Coth cauſe Ceſpaire, 

Gveinocaminr:chonce infeven yeares, 

And then ſcarce fpe ke untill the ſands are run; 

Thof- thi doe b bbe nl one houre be gone, 

Anu haltcinvtl ct, thel:, they like not me, 

Bui 1dlense 1 proy now underſtin i, 

b Be 
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Be zealous in your Orizans cacktime, 

Pray moſt devoutly, for I muſt contcſle, 
Prayer dotheciitc more raen preaching. 
Now with my ble ſhog to my {onne of Spatne, 
1] ogether with my loving fonne of France, 

I cloſe my cycs, and bid the vi orld adieny , 
Andthough ia this Scene you doe {ce me tall, 
Ile riſe a Martyr, that's my end, my all. 

Div. Anc farewe!) faith, I l-ugh to lee how 1 
Enlarge my Kingdome : this jol:-neadey Pope, 
Would rot have gone to heaven by no mean;s, 
His journey's Purgatory, but I chinke 
Hcee'l finde a hel] in our-purgatory. 

He is the ſccondy come draw your forces on, 
Arminiays all: for I muft be your doome. 

I: I can-but ſtcere off the ſhip .of ſorne Engliſhmen 
[ dave been lately acquainted with, from the land &f 
repentance, then in govd faith I will not ſay, Hey der- 
ry downe to be ro0o, ſtrong, before miglcnt yet, 
But goc my boyes, cach ſpread his fails abroad, 
And bring in trafficke unto me your Lord. 
Nothing can pen you, fince your ſhip's your (und, 
As herctoferc it was, your Courage tO 
The ſ{:me or rather mo-e, 

The fertilſt earth returnes the husbandman 
No more then three c' 0,45.in one circled yeate; 
Bur ſure before the glori: us glittering Sunne 
Hith poſted tkrough the Zodiacks,I ſhi] ſee 
You [well with traflicke, like a.tympanir., 

Each moneth, nay ſure c-ch Gay will yeeld 
Acropto men trom forth the Weſtcrne field.” 
0 pive me comtortof your good event, 

P:; heating each mans parting complement. 


P2 id. 


Pride. With Perc >. ks wings 3s [wif: asaire I fl ye, 
To Peters ict, *vwas ihe Popes legacie, 
There llc 1ove'igle all, bur richant pqore, 
For i0 be proudgund to naintaine aVVhoure, 
And when their ſfoulcs are drenched in finnys fi 20d, 
He leave chem groping in perdtuons mul : 
Tie teach them allo clunba rotten wall, 
When .h:y are up, Ile tech it how to fall, 
Thus ſhall they dic,unlefle my thovzhts ſtrike wrong, 
Death is the burden of their tatail long, 
And now with Eagles wings He poſt t'cxpr. (le, 
My love'to you ev'nby my nimbleneſle, 
Next peeps forth Zu, his night-cap on his head, 
A ſigne both night and day hee keeps his bed, 
He tpewed forth ſuch-bayydy lines, that he 
D:ſerv'd in faith to tand i'th pillory. 
And there he yowedto infeet the land, 
And bring whole thouſands to his maſters hand. 
A Congie made, baſe bawdy Loft ſlips.in, 
Andthen come Coveouſneſſe as foule a fhanz. 
He bore at's gird!e Bonds and Bils, thete he 
Preſents a Bead-roll of his villany , 
He kept his bagg=s about him: for his feare 
His gold would ſurebr pate by ſome Bug-beare., 
But now comes out the Cpraine of this crew, 
Div'liſh malicious,though they are but few, 
He ſhew'd the Divell what he had done already, 
How he had made our Engliſh men lo heady, 
Thar faith they did rebell,and he would be 
A ſervant would undoethcir pedigree, 
So with a ſmile threw in the Divels face, 
Treachery departs, Idoiatry's in's place. 
Shc with a ſmiling gracethus 'g no lay : 

'Tis 


14S NUT UDKNC £1 %c AS IYAILEDT) ; 
Pur 1 have Cone ſuch ſervice as befits, " 

Theſertatcrecall'd great Pluto's Paraſits, 

The Wefterre He hath cring'd & my command, 

Ane bowd to ſtock: s anc ſtones to kifle my hang, 

'Fl:is I have done, but Ile doe tentives more 

B-!vre I leave the fertile Engliſh ſhore, 

T h1.n crters Emvy,bluftring torth a breath, 

Woulc poylon any mortall underneath: 

He ſpewd' torth what he meant,made Pluto | ugh 

To ice how Envy healths of blood did quaffe, 

But laſt of all, comes 7dleneſſe in blacke, 

He lock't ev'n like a Long-tane what d'ye lacke * 

He promis'd Plutot'keep black Coats aſleep, 

Till want of preaching made the Laity weep. 

Then Plato roſe and thank't them all; and then, 

Hc wiſhcthem hie to his unhallowed Den. 

And then by turnes,lct each mn range as will, 

D:mne all the wor!c,then I ſhall laugh my fill. 

Come on my Fiends, and let the world know it, 

Brzve Englands vice defervesa biting Poet. 


FLINIS. 


